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I. 

Shout, for the lord hath triumphed gloriofufly ! * 
Upon the (hores of that renowned land 
Where erft his ** mighty arm, and out«ftretch^d hand ** 

He lifted high. 
And dafh'd — " in pieces dafti*d the enemy ;"— 
Upon that ancient coaft 
Where " Pharaoh's chariots and his hoft" 
He caft into the deep, 
Whilft o'er their filent pomp he bid the fwc^ fea fweep ; 
Upon that Eallern (hore 
That faw his awful arm reveal'd of yore. 
Again hath h£ arisen, and oppos'd 
His foes' defying vaunt.— —Oer them the deep hath clos'd ! 

II. 

Shades of mighty chie& of yore. 
Who triumph'd on the felf-fame fliore } 
' Ammon, who firft o'er ocean's empire wide 
Didft bid die bold bark ftem the roaring tide ; 
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* Sefac, who from the eaft to fartheft weft 
Didft rear thy pillars over realms fubdu'd ; 

And thou 3, whofe bones do reft 
In the huge pyramid's dim folitude. 
Beneath the uncouth ftone. 
Thy name and deeds unknown ; 
And Philip's glorious fon 4 
With conqueft flufti'd, for fields and cities won ; 

And thou. Imperial Caefar, whofe fole fway 
The long-difputed world at laft confefs'd. 

When on thefe fliores thy bleeding * rival lay ; 
O could ye, ftarting from your long cold reft, 

Burft Death's oblivious trance. 
And once again with plumed pride advance. 
How would ye own your fame furpafs'd. 
And on the fand your trophies caft, 

When, the ftorm of conflifto'er^ 
And ceas'd the burning battle's roar. 
Beneath the morning's orient light, 
Ye faw, with fails all fwelling white, 
Britain's proud fleet, to many a joyful cry. 
Ride o'er the rolling furge in awful fovereignty ! 
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For fierce Ambition .fir'd your mind 

Befide your glittering car 
Amid the thickeft war, 
Went Superftition, forccrefs blind. 
In dimly-figur*d robe, with fcowling mien, 

' Half-hid in jealous hood ; 
And Tyranny, beneath whofe helm was feea 
His eye fufFus'd with blood ; 
And giant Pride, 
That the great fun with haughty fmile defied ; 
And Avarice, that grafp*d his guilty gold ; 
Thefe, as the forcerefs her loud fiftrum rung^ 

Their difmal paean fung ; . 
And ftill, far off, pale Pity hung her head, 
Whilfi o'er the dying and the dead 
The viftor's brazen wheels, with gory axle, roll'd. 
Now look on Him, — in holy courage bold, — 
The affertor of his country's caufe behold ! 
He lifts his gaze to heaven, ferenely brave. 
And whilft around War's fearful banners wave, 
He prays, *' Proteft us, as our caufe is juft, 
** For in Thy might alone, Judge of the world ! we truft." 
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And they are rcatter'd— the deftroyers die ! 

They that ufurp'd the bloody viftor"s ckim5 ' 
That fpoke of freedom, but « behold a cry!" 
They, that like a wafteful flame. 
Or the huge fandy pillar, that amain 
Whirls 'mid the filence of the defcrt pkin, 
Deathful in their career of terror came! 
And fcatter'd ruin as they pafs'd ! 

So rufli they, like the fimoom'is horrid blaft 

They fweep, and all around is wildemefs ! 
But from Thy throne on high,^ 
Thou, God, haft heard the cry 
Of nations in diftrefs ! 
Britain goes forth, beneath Thy might . 
To quell the proud blafphemers in die fight— * 
And iEgypt far along her winding main 
Echoes the (hout of joy, and genuine Freedom*s ftrain ! 
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V. 

Now let them^ who Thy name^ O God! defy. 
Invoke the mighty Prophet of the Eaft, 
Or deck, ^ crft, thi^ myflic fisaft ' 
To Aflitaoroth, queen of the fhnrry Iky ! 
Le& th^m, in feme cavern dark, 
Seek Ofiris'. buried ark ; 
Or call on TyphonS of gigantic form^ 
Lifting his hundred arms, and howling to the ftorm ; 
Or to that grifly king 
In vain thdr cymbals let them ring. 
To him in Tophet's vale rever'd, 
(With finoke his brazen idol fmear'd,) 
Grim Moloch, in whofe fuming: &irnace blue 
Th* unpitying pricft the flrficldng infant threw, 
Whilft to {hrill cries, and drum's and timbrePs found. 
The frantic and uiihcaring troop danc'd round ; 
To him, defpiairirig let them go. 
And tell their &rarfi£ tale of hideous overthrow ! 
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VI. 

Calm breath'd the airs along the evening bay 

Where, all in warlike pride, . 
The Gallic fquadron ftretch'd its lohg array ; . 
And o'er the tranquil tide 
With beauteous bend the ftreamiers'wav'd on high: 
But, ah ! how chang'd the Icene e'er night defcends ! 
Hark to the fliout that heaven's high concave rends ! 
Hark to the dying cry 
Of thoufands! — to the cannon's .hoi low roar. 
Heard far along the Nile's affrighted (hbre ; 
Where from his oofy bed 
The cow'ring crocodile * hath rais'd his head ! 
What burfting flame 
Lightens the Jong traft of thcgleamy brine? 

From yon proud (hip it came — 
That tow'r'd the leader of the hoftile line ! 
Now loud explofion rends the inidnight air ! 
Heard ye the laft deep groaning of defpair ?-^ 
Heaven's fiery cope unwonted thunders fill. 
Then, with one dreadful paufe, earth, air, and feas are (UU! 
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But now the mingled fight 

Begins its awful ftrife again ! 
Thro' the dun (hades of night 

Along the darkly-heaving main ^ 
Is feeh the frequent flafh ; ^ ^ < 
And 'many a towVing maft with dre&dful crafh 
Rings falling : Is the fcene of flaughter o'er ? 

Is the death-cry heard no more ? 
Lo ! where the eaft a glimmering freckle ftreaks^ 
Slow o'er the fliadowy wave the grey dawn breaks. 
Behold, O fun ! the flood 
Strew'd with the dead, and dark with blood ! ' 
Behold, all fcatter'd on the rocking tide. 
The wrecks of haughty Gallia's pride ! 

But Britain's floating bulwarks with ferenc 
And filent p6mp, amidft the deathful fcene 
Move glorious, and more beautiful difplay * 
Their enfigns ftrdaming to thy orient ray, . 
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Awful Genius of the land. 

Who (thy reign of glory closed) 
By marble wrecks^ hadf-hid in fand. 

Haft mournfully repos'd ; 
Who long, amidft the wafteful defert vride. 
Haft lov'd with death-like ftiUnels to abide ; 
Or wrapt in tenfold gloom, . 
From noife of human things for ages hidj 

Haft fat upon the fhapelefs tcrnib 
In the forlorn and dripping pyramid ; 

Awake ! Arife !— — 
Tho' thou behold the day no more 
That faw thy pride and pomp of yore ; 
Tho', like the founds that in the morning ray 

Trembled and died away,. 
Froni Memnon's ftatue ; tbo' like thefe, the voice 
That bid thy vernal plains rejoice. 

The voice of fcience is no longer heard ; . 
And all thy gorgeous ftate hath difappear'd ; 
Yet hear, with triumph, and with hope, again. 
The fliouts of joy that fwell from thy forfaken main ! 
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IX. 

And, oh ! might He, at who& command 
Deep darknefg Aia^ ^ mourning land. 
At whofe commafid, burfting frdm night. 
And flaming with redoubled Kght, 
The Sun of Science Mounts agttin 

And re-illumes the wide-extended plain ; • ' 

Might He, from this eventful day, 

lUuftrious Egypt ! to thy Ihore 

Science, Frcedonr, Peace reftore. 
And bid thy cr&wded ports their ancient pomp difplay ! 

No more fliould Superftition mark 

In chara£lers, uncouth and dark. 
Her dreary, monumental Ihrine : 

No more fliould meek-ey'd Piety 

Outcafl;, infolted lie 
Beneath the mofque whofe golden crtfcents ftiine ; 

But fl:arting from her trance. 

O'er Nubia's fands advance 
Beyond the fartheft fountains of the Nile ! * 
The difmal Oalla's fliould behold her fmile. 
And Abyflinia's inmofl: rocks rejoice 
To hear her awful lore, but foft confoling yoice ! 
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.X. 
Haflen, O God ! the time, when never more 
Pale Pity, from her moonlight feat, fhall hear 
(And dropping at thcS found a fruitlefs tear) 
The far-off battle's melancholy roar ; 
When never more Horror's portentous cry 
Shall found amid the troubled iky ; 
Or dark Deftruftion's grimly-fmiling mien. 
Thro' the red flaflies of the fight be feen ! 
Father in Heav'n ! our ardent hopes fulfil — 
Thou fpeakeft " Peace," and the vex'd world is ftill ! 
Yet fliould Oppreflion huge arife. 
And, with bloody banners fpread. 
Upon the gafping nations tread, 
Whilft he Thy name defies, 
Trufting in Thee alone, we hope to quell 
His furious might, his purpofe fell, 
. And as the enfigns of his baffled pride 
O'er the feas are fcatter'd wide. 
We will take up a joyous ftrain and cry 
" Shout! for the Lord hath triumph'd gloriously!" 
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V Spng of the Battle," &c. 

i need not fay that Song, in this place, is ufcd in its higheft fenfe, as a Lyrical 
compoiition. 

V&RSS I. 
1 •( Shout ! for the Lord hath triumphed glorioufly !'' 

£xoDUS» Chap. xv. 

Ver. 1. I will fing unto the Lord fir he bath triumphed glori$ufiy : the hcrfe and his rider 

hath he thrown into the fea, -Ver. ^- Phar^h's chariots and his hoft hath he call 

into the fea. Ver. 6. Thy right hand, O Lord, hath da/bed in pieces the enemy.—— 

Ver. 10. Thou didft blow with thy wind — the fea covered them : they fank as lead in 
the mighty waters. 

VaasE IL 

• «« Ammon"^ 

He was the iirft that built long and tall (hips with fails — *' Till then they ufed fmall 
and round veflels of burden on the Red Sea, and kept within fight of (hore." I follow 
the chronology of Sir Ifaac Newton. 

• " Sefac " 

loio years before Chrift, Sefac, in the reign of his father Ammon, invades Arabia, 
and fets up pillars at the mouth of the Red Sea. looS, invades Afric and Spain, and 
fets up pillars in all his conquefts, and particularly at the mouth of the Mediterranean. 
97 1, invades India, and fets up pillars at the mouth of the Ganges. 

' ** And thou, whofe bones do reft, &c." 

The memory, fays Pliny, of thofe who built the pyramids, as a juft punifliment 
for their vanity, is buried in oblivion. It is well known, that in the loweft chambers 
of the largeft pyramid is a fepulchre cut out of entire ftone. 
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NOTES. 

♦ •* And Philip's glorious fon '* 
I fpcak of Alexander only as a conqueror: but I feel the truth of the learned 
Dr. Vincent's mafterly dcvclopemcnt of his enlarged views, and fuperior charader. 

» •« Bleeding rival lay " 

I need not, poflibly to any reader, mention the murder of Pompey, on the (hores of 
jEgypt, by which ^vent the greafieft part of the knorwn world was foSe&d hy JuUus 
Caefar. I cannot help adding, fron\ Lucan» 

'' Cum Ptolemaeorum manes, feriemque pudendam, 
'* Pyramides claudant, indignaque nr^ufolea : 
** Littora Pdmpeium feriiint, truncufqoe vadoHa 
** Hue illucjafiaturagnis." 

Phar. Lib. viii. 

VKftSE III. 

* •« Half-hid in jealous hood " 

I mean by this expreffion merely to charadlerife, in general, the myfiery and obfcu- 
rity of .Egyptian fuperAition, according to the idea of an ancient infcription in the 
temple of liis, at Sais : 

** I am whatever has been, is, and (hall.be 4 and no one hath taken off mf veiiy 

Verse IV. 

* •* Or the huge fandy pillar*' 

See Bruce 's fublime defcription of the terrific appearance of the vaft columns of 
moving fand in the deferts. 

» *' Like, the fimoom's horrid blaft " 
See alfo Bruce's ddfcriptioni of this pefiilentxal wind. 

Verse V. 

* •' Or call on Typhdn, &c/' 

An Egyptian deity. Apollonius fays he had an hundred heads ; and from his hun- 
dred mouths Iffucd devouring flames, and bowlings fo dreadful that they terrified gods 
and men. 
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NOTES. 

• " Grim Moloch'* 

Syrian deity. — ^Thcrc was a burning furnace at the feet of his ftatue, into which 

they threw the children whom they offered to that god ; and whilft the miferable 

viAim (hrieked as it burned to death, the priefts beat drums, &c. to hinder the cries 

from being heard^ From this noife, the valley where it was moft frequently wor(hipped 

was called '' Tophet/' the valley of difmal founds. 

Abbe Banisr. 

See Milton's fine defcription in his Hymn on the Nativity. 

Versk VI. 

« '* The cowVing crocodile hath' rais^d^ Scd " 

I know that crocodiles are feldom feeii below the falls, but I hope the idea may be 
excufed *«poetice/' 

* ** Loud explofion rends the midnight air.*' 
The burning of the L'Orient. 

Vrrse VIL 
» «• Dark with blood " 

(uheacufMa* HoiiER. 

Verse IX. 

^ '• Beyond the fartheft fountains of the Nile." 

IlcTfa u^o 0f^i(MWf okif OMttTf Nei>0p oforof • 

Theocr. Idyl. 7* line 114. 
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ALSO 

St. MICHAEL'S MOUNT, a Poem written in Cornwall, 1797. 
COOMBE ELLEN, a Poem, written in Radnorfliire, Sep. 1798. 
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